i

*
»
il

)
-
v

a

=

e 5 e ¢

. ~presence of aGnn?e in La Paz, much
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. iafterward they arose.
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An Ameriol* Ah SI.P

-— -
A story, one o_hrtgln}y that will
be relished by San Frincisco | ‘who
my chance to know the leading actor
in ity comes up from La Paz, Mexico.
Al lovers of “draw,” and all whs™ have
ever been taken in by betling on two
pairs, will appreciate the details of this |
narrative of misplaced confidence. It
it & maxim among gamblers that no T
man will hesitate to swallow a hook
bited a **sure Thing.,” The .at&:;y
about o;-eh is founded on this
inci of gamb in¥. ' The steamer
‘Bonora, which arrived at La Paz a week
the atheof July;, brought to

4 Mexicap town a smoeth-
_ man.) whio .. representad

himself as a mining expert about to in-
spect several valuable pieces of property
located somewhere in the mysterions
<ountry back of the town., He gave his
atdipe as William 'Curtis,  and ‘was, he
said, but recently from Samr Francisco,

To those who met Mr. Curtis it was

uite evident that he had more money
gmn brains, althongh he might be ac-
counted a very good mining expert.
He conducted himself in 8 manner that
would be dascmiu gporting T circles |
as “‘frash,”a ition for which & salt |
waler voyage is no remedy. Immedi-
ately on arriving at La Paz, Mr. Curtis
sought an introduction to the Prefector |
of the town. The Prefector of La Paz
is a very dignified person, who in the
political reagki:ter would rank with our
Mayor Blake, the gentlemen in both
cases being the chief magistrates of their
parlicular bargs. . The Prefector re-
ceived him cordially; in fact, was over-
joyed to meet so distinguished a Grinzo,
and said in Spanish: “Senor, I throw |
myself at your feet.” On the third |
evening after this acquaintance began,
and r the Prefector had introduced
the innocent American to a countless
number of his mercantile friends, Mr.
Curtis was invited around to the club.
At the club Cartis met a number of his

(new acquaintances, and after the usual
exchange of civilities, and after each of
the party had imbibed a quantity of
aguardiente, a game of draw poker was
proposed. The Gringo's-innocent ante-
cedents at once intervened, and he pro-
tested that he not only could not play,
but he was opposed to the game on
principle. The Mexicans laid siege to
the bashful young man's seruples, over-
came them, and finally induced him to
“take a hand.” 3

The American asked foolish ques-
tions concerning the game, and gen-
erally showed that his early edueation
had neen sadly neglected.

““What is the bizgest hand a man can
get?’ he inquired of one of s Castil-
lian friends. )

#€Egdur acesis the biggest," he was
inférmged, “except a royal flash, which|
nobody ever gets unless he has a
stuffed deck. ut we never wait for
four aces,” whidpered 'the Mexicans,
“we often het heavily on a single pair.”’

The party sat -down and arranged-a’
game at $1 ante without limit, of which
proceeding the mining expert appeared

-to have no understanding. In the first
draw Mr. Curtis picked up three tens.
The man next to him bet 815, and the
American raised him 320. Two of the
party passed, but the third raised Cor-
tis §10, to which the latter responded
with £200. The Mexican called, and
Curtis picked up another ten, while his
opponent, who 'had three sevens, did
not improve his hand. He looked at
the American. The blank appearance
of that person’s countenance reassured
him, and he bet $300. Curtis reflected
for a moment. looked somewhat be-
wildered, snd raised the amount to
$500, The Mexican, astonished, threw
down his cards, and Curtis swept the
money off the table. 'The Mexicans
heM & mute donsultation for a moment,
ad | ghufiled the cards on another deal.
yre the draw the American picked
up 8 jack full and lost about $30 on it.
In his next hand he picked up four fives.
This time the Mexicans were laying for
their friend, and, under the impetus of
good draws, the pot rapidly mounted
up to $500. At that point the Mexican
called, having prepared the deck to
swindle the unsuspecting Gringo. Cur-
tis passed, knowing his nervous oppo-
nent wonld bet,which he did.raising the
amount of money on the table to about
$2,000. The Mexican then'threw down
. His hand and exhibited four jacks.

#¢ It's not good,”” said the American,
*4¢] hawe four nces.”

“The party was struck dumb with as-
tonishment, while the mining expert
coolly swept the pile of money into his

et

But the Spanish blood of the natives
was up. They eould scarcely brook the

less endure  of the hated race
éarry off '$2,000 at théir favorite game,
especially when  they .had \expected to
.gather.in his surplus eash. ' That same
evening they hunted mp Don Carlos
Raméro. The don is a noted sport and
monte-dealer, and is justly celebrated
throughout the Republie of Mexico. The
matter was soon arranged, and the next
evening Mr, Curtis was acain invited to
the club. On this oceasion Don Carlos
Ramero was introdaced as a leading
mel;&ant of]t Lsf Pu':i' who ('iflt].en :.':;
dul in poker after dinner. The pa
smoked a few cigarettes, gossiped a lit-
tle about American affairs, and dis-
enased the prospects of another Mexiean
revolution in the near future. Finally
“draw'® was proposed. Don Carlos was
‘Backward at first, bot ultimately con-'
sented, and they sat down. Two bours
Don Carlos 'had
fost over $2,700. Tu all the San mn-
eisco aport had' 'captured over 85,000 of
the Mewcans’ money. The next day he
started for the mines to open a monte
bank with a notorious Mexican sport
whn passes for his partner.

Yesterday a Chrenicle reporter related
thig story to a well-known gambler of

ity, and asked him how it was
to change a hand containing
four fives into four aces.

«Fawear I don’t know,’ he replied;
-¢she must have ¢hanged the cards.
Some say you rub the spots off, but I
never saw it done. The fact- is I don’t
know much about poker. Feliows that

lsw it generally ought to be in State
Bl
4«Why so?" asked the newspaper man,
surprised at this opinion from & profes-

sion bler.
- 7 Poker presents

maehines for changing cards in the way
that fellow did at La ’az. What did you
gay his name was?"’
~ 4Curtis—Bill Curtis, and I believe he
was known in this city as Johnny or Billy
Dunn.” .
“Well, I don’t know him. I think §
such fellowg as him ought to be i jail,
Why, do you know, young man, I
wouldn’t sit down to a game of draw |
with the best merchant on Front street.
He'd beat me, sure.””
in“t'ilaloq you _hav%nr:tt.l much’canfidence ,
10 of the mer m-
munit; ?gmgnty pregafiie oo
“Well, yes. But you give an honest

R e A s
1
Coch ik L0k .m“-ﬁﬂfﬁfggm;

man for a sucker; but I don’t think he
was justified in robbing them, even for,
that.”

You say poker players have a ma-
et‘?;’w for trang‘f)el!f'hlé guds What is
1 .

; ™I have heard of them, but I never
saw one. As I told you, I don’t play
; I'm not green enough for that.
hey say it lies inside of the coat, and
working with the foot will snatch a eard
fhat & “msn wants 'wﬁ fid ofs The
most.usnal iway- of besti : “at-’ pokér,
however, is to ring in an outside party
to play into somebody’s hand. But I
don’t know anything about it, excepy,
that everybody that plays poker will zot
robbed that sticks to it.»—San F'ran-
ciseo Chronicle.

The Popularity of Kissing,

In former years the practice of salut-
ing ladies with a kiss seems to have been
very general, and many amusing anec-
dotes of this social custom are on record.
It was, however, occasionally severely

| censured as being open to abuse. Thaus,

for instance, John Bunyan, in his “Grace
Abounding,” speaking of it, strongly
condemns it. “The common salutation
of women,” he says, I abhor; it is
odious to me in whomsoever I see it.
When I have seen good men sajute those
women that they have visited, or that
have visited them, I have made my ob-
jections against it; and when they have
answered that it was bat a piece of eiv-
ility, I have made my objections against
is: I have told them that it was not a
comgly sight. Sothe, indeed, have urged
the holy kiss; but then I have asked
them why they made balks? why they
did salute the most handsome, and let
the ill-favored go?'* In spite, however,
of the censure poured on this old fashion
by even conscientiouns moralists of the
time, there can be no doubt that il found
favor in the eyes of most of the ladies
of our own and other eountries. It has
been often remarked, with more or less
truth, that there are few of the fair sex
who are in their inmost heart indiffeprent;
to the admiration paid to them in daily
life, and who weuld regard with disfa-
vor a kiss politely offered to them from
some gallant swain whom, it may be,
they have eaptivated by their countless
charms. History, we know, is daily re4
ing itself, and it is diflicult to he-
lieve that human nature is different
nowadays from what it was in years
gone by, although the manners of socie-
ty may have undergone ecertain changes.
It is easy to ecriticise in unmeasured
terms the social usages of our predeces-
sors, but, after all, it must not be for<
gotten that in the present age the same
customs are ofren as popular as ever;
the only difference being that, instead
of having publie. recognition, they find 4
tacit acceptance. It may be remems-
bered how Cavendish, in his *“Biography
of Cardinal Wolsey,” ‘dwells on this
custom when describing his visit at
Mons. Crequi's Castle: “I being in &
fair great dining chamber,” he tells us,
“swhere the table was covered for din:
ner, ahd there I attended my' lady’s
coming; and after she came thither out
of her own chamber, shie received me
most gently, like one of noble estate,
having a train of gentlewomen. And
when she with her train came all out,
she said to me: ‘For as much,’ quoth
she, ‘as ye be uan Englishman whose
custom it 18 in your country to kiss all
ladies and gentlewomen without offense,
and although it be not so in this realm
(France), yet will I be so bold to kiss
you, and so shall all my maidens.” B
means whereof I kissed my lady and al
her maidens.” _Lhaucer frequently al-
lades to this ol stom, and our read-
ers may recollect how the “Somp-
r’s Tale' hel notices the zeal with
h the holy father rms this act
of pallantry. When the mistress of the
house enters tha goom where he is busily
engaged in “grﬁ:opiug tenderly” her
husband’s eonscience, we are told how—

He risot up fa1 cartishly
And her embraceth jin llI:i ArTNes NArrow,
And kisfeth hir steet, antl chirketh like R

sparrow X .

With his lippes. - . "

Shakespeare,  again, introduces it, as
in the ¢Merry Wives of Windsor,V
whim tofkiss the hostess is indh;ectl'
spoken of as a comnion courtesy o
day. In Lupton’s *“London,”™ %
(1632), an established attraction of
country inn, we are told, was 8 preit
hostess or Ler dangitor to salute thi

ests, without whieh, it would appear,
ﬂlere was small chance of its beéomi
a popular resort for the customers o
that period.—Belgravia.

—-_—--a-

—A singular case of snicide oeourred
the other day in front of th Palatinate,
New Kéiit road,London. “A well-dressetl
muf, Rpparently about 40 years of ggj,
w&sqan. pacinZ dug and dou{n in an ex-
eitad, manner, and looking closely at the
passin ve,hic«ies.- Avan laden withifive,

sobn. =s it reached ‘him the mi
rushéd into the road and threw himse
under the fore wheel, which passed over
his chest and crushed it. The driver
pulled up as §tiickly as possible, but
was unable to prevent the occurrence.
The man died in afew minutes.

—Ida ¥Foremian, of Camden, N. J.,
attempted ta knife her father; Joseph
Foreman, to death because he, being
wealthy, opposed her receiving atten-
tions from a fortune-hunting loafer, who
regarded the girl as a Foreman worthy
of his steal.—N. Y. Mazl.

of Truckee, Cal., was entirely w‘ipcd():

by fire. Now the town is much

l'l_lt ta!lb h);:u.} el aine
" move ways of zobbing people than an
game iny:ha world. .
practice it have all sorts of tricks and

||:mot. I went to the theaters expecting to

and a half tons of flour came along, and |
o 3

—One year ago the business portion

Absence of the Small Boy in Saxony.

I was some weeks in Germsany before
I missed the small boy, probzbly be.
‘cause I had but little time f5 think of him,
there were so many new and beautiful
things to be seen, and probably becaunse
it is almost absolutely necessdry that he
'shall be near you once in a while /in or-
der that his absenee may het thoroughly
felt and thoroughly enjoyed when he
retires. . But,anyhow, it. gradually. be-
gan to dawn upon, my mind that I had
not seen. him since my arriyal. I searched
for him along the magnificent boule-
vards of Berlin, throngh the glorious
avenues of Dresden, along the marrow
and erowded thoroughfaresof Old Leip-
sic, and,’ finally,’ in the 'erowds that
surge through the «quaint and’ crooked
streets of Chemnitz, but I found him

1sea his shaggy head  sticking out over

-pering the people in the parquette with
paper wads, but 1 was disappointed. I
even sought him in the circus, and
waited patiently to hear his savage wyell
and his shri!l whistle, but in vain. Not
& trace of his existence could I find. It
he has everlived and had his béing in
thé dominions of the Emperor William
he had entirely disappeared before I
arrived. L

{© I don't know but that my first
thoughts upon making this discovery
were pleasant ones, and [ am not sure
but that I hailed his absence with fgel-
ings of of unmixed delight. ; I was in-
clined to look upon his downfall and ex-
termination as one of the results of a
higher and happier civilization than we
enjoy in America. I noticed that the
law was supreme in Germany, and that
it had routed out gamblers, bunko-
steerers, framps, garroters, bur&lars,
ward bummers, and other enemies of
society and disturbers of the peace, and
it struck me that it had not spared even
the small boy, but swept him: away,
too, as public nuisance and a living
menace to the happiness of the people.

But I missed him, and the more l
missed him the more [ felt that, if it
were possible. I would like to gaze
upon his machievous, dirty, happy-go-
lucky face again. I would even allow
him to trip me up on a piece of oranze-
peel, and undergo the torture of his in-
born satire as my heels went up, if I
could only enjoy his disreputable so-
ciety for ten minutes.

The German people feel no longings
for him, for they have never known him.
They have never seen a very angry and
excited dog running through the street
botly pursued by a tin can; they have
never witnessed the anguish of two in-
nocent and unsuspecting cats whase
tails were firmly united with a piece of
fishline; they are unacquainted with
the stove-pipe hat in which is hidden
the silent but potent brickbat; never
have they stooped to vick up the ple-
thorie pocket-book from the sidewalk,
only to find that it wanishes like a
dream; to them a soaped doorstep
would be an awe-inspiring’ novelty,
the Saxon lover has never felt the
pangs excited by the bent pin on the
chair which his sweetheart’s younger
brother has prepared for him, nor upon
bidding adieu has he found his hat to
be full of flour and confusion. Na
honest wayfarer walks ‘the street with a
hand-bill pinned to his coat-tail. There
is not an instance on record where the
key-holes of the Saxon’s house have
been filled with putty, and street-lamps
cay stay out all’ night ' with perfect im-
punity.— Cor. Chicago Herald

~N
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A Petrolenum Rommice. |

A feillow New-Yorker pointed ous jo
me this morning a citizen of Pittsbura
who was at one time & salesman in 4
retail grocery there, at a salary of $59.
a year. When theé pefroleum excitis |
ment became rampant, he went to’ Ti
tusville without any money, and after 8
few weeks he fell in with a prosperon
speculator and *struck oil,”? mkin%
$400,000 to $500,000 in a year. He in}
creased this sum to $1,500,000, and was

oil region with the wages of his luck.
This he refused to do, and before an- |
other twelve-month he had lost it all but
a few thonsand dollars. Thy“|Ye » -!
turned to Pittsburgh and wente ! w St |
in a legitimate way. But the’ teve?_?.z
speculation attdcked him once more an
he betook himself a second time to O
Creek. After various shifts and advets
tures fortune revisited him, and he wat
able to count his million. Trying 3
double this—he had fixed his figars
$2,000,000—he was again financially.
wreeked.. This time he was so poor (hat
heg stayed among the wells, and  was
forced to earn a livelihood by becoming
a day laborer. New opportunitie
opened to him, and a third time he'gﬂi
very rich. Reckless specunlation ‘once
more brought him low, and he left for
California, hoping to improve his pros-

ects there. The fascination of petro-
eum drew him back. He made a fourth
fortune and lost it; and finally a fifth,
with the same result.

Within a few months the fickle god-
dess has smiled for the sixth time, and
he has invested all his money in Govern-
ment bonds —well nigh £1,700,000-— |
and forsworn speculation. He gold all
his oil before the recent tumble in
B;ices, and says he has learned wisdom

experiencs.
will'ever spend, he ought to be conteml-
ed financially, and run no more riska;
but I doubti fie will. The $2,000,600
he had fixed “::Eon he has not yet reach-
ed; and he will be different from mast !
speculators if he can resist the cwd
eed. His wife, who is here, with foar
children—two grown-up girls and two
boys on the eve of manhood—was the
counselor that induced him to buy gev-
ernments. He himself is not yet fifty' —
Boston Advertiser.

tion on the subject of the Quakers,
whom he described as a sect who never
guarreled,
clawed each other, and nover jawed
back.
postscript in these words:
Quaker, but ma isn't.”

SIPB"

"

—-The old proverb, “What's
an’s meat is another man’s poison,’s

bt actudl experiment, to turn sour wine®
iv’;eet. S ;

the upper balcony, er to find him- pep- |

,miliar  songs, treading the

she afternoon.
{ but isn’t it charity—sort of?”’

aving more than he|.

—A Brooklyn boy wrote a compdst- '

never got into a fight, nevar

The production contained a8

",

{/finds'constant realization in more waygl
: btlm!u:ll!te Electricity, whith turns swes)

| and contains handsomer and more sub- ['tilk sour, has been found, in Frante,
he thieves that | stantial buildings than ever before.—Cid

| engo Times.

Vur Young Folks.

* FAIRY-FOLK.

“ Do T believe in fairy staries?”
Darling, of course 1 do;
In giants g0 tall,
And Titania small,
1 believc-? hentall;
Don'tiyou? '

“ Was there ever any Red Riding Hood?"
Oh, i’gﬁ. withm.uln doubt.
(dhere are wolves to-
ﬁ‘;?hh-aé vond gl.';i‘ti‘:\y: 3>
en they cafife 1n WAy,
Look out! i

* And wos there peally B Cinderell
With hinghty Slsteraz whe;’!:a‘y:&.
L‘d ntzgt “;ltth hesr sidée;
nd. thou id anes may wince
She'll marry $ Pdriucu, !
1 guesa.

e
And the fairy-folk will never, no, never
Refuse to help youa alimg, '
1f you form am alliance
With first-class giants,
And bid detinnece
To wrong.

Love and Duty are real twin fairies,
Beautiful, good and true; .
By them we're attended;
By them we're commended s
1think they're just splendid—
r | x Don't you?
—fJosephine Pollard, in N, Y. Independent.
—_——r

CHATTY—CHARITY.

** Now, Aunty, how could  you infliet
such a horrid name upon poor, innocent

me! I meant to hate you always, and
that 1'!

I'm dreadfully disappointed
can’t.”

Emphasizing her remark with a vig-
orous hug, she dropped upon a hassock
beside the nice old lady kmittine con-
tentedly by the window, and folding

her arms upon-the other's lap ecom-!

placently surveyed the contrast of their
snowy whiteness with the heavy black
silk upon which they rested.

Aunt Charity’s keen hazel eyes read
all this, and more, They were not un-
like the brichter, browner orbs shaded
by the fluffy golden-brown hair of her
namesake; " but they were misty now
with tender recollections of the letter

which, eizhteen years before, had told!

her of the baby-girl gladdening the old
home where she herself had grown into
mmdenhood.. Ever since thoughts of
the little ** Charity”® dancing onand out
of the familiar rooms, singing the fa-
amiliax
streets, had served to brighten her own
childless lot, albeit this very week she

had lopked for the first time into the !

fair young face. Outwardly it was all
her .fane¢y had fondly pictured, but—

**What" was that sigh for, aunty?
You don't think I'm half good enouzh
for the name; do you? But just let me
tell you about the annual fair for our
Mission Band to-night. There’s to be
a sapper and faney tables, but not even
the ghost of alottery. Aren’t youglad?
And oh how I'Lave worked! I’ve tea<ed
Uncle Joe into buying four supper tick-
ets. He "hates the whole thing; so
does father; you should have heard me
eoax live dollars out of thim! I had to
give up my new bracelets. Isn't that
bona pide charity? Haven't I two pairs
already? O, but one gets so tired of

[ old things, and Temtum has such love-

ly ones! ButI was bound to raise the
most money. And, what's worse, I've
agreed to do all the dusting and dish-
washing this' morning to sécure a batch
of Norah's famous cream-cakes for the
vlorious cause. Now what do you
think of your namesake? Isn’t there a
little hope she may grow as good as this
dear old Aunt Love-y papa is always
20lding up for a pattern?

“ Too faulty a pattern altogether,”
iaid aunty, shaking her head. “‘Better
2opy after Paul's portrait of charjty.
You remember, it ‘ vaunteth not itself,
t is not puffed up.’ ™’

*Oh, aunty! I didn't mean—but enly
‘hink: Ten dollurs in money, nine sup-
oer tickets, and—cream cakes! besides
he wear and tear of hauds, feet 'and
:ongue, for 1'm to help at the hall all
It's real fun, to be sure,

**Certainly, one phase of it; and the
social gain atones for labor lost. But a
stidy of Paul's grand master-piece
wild suggest many improvements.”’

‘It’s hung too high, aunty. Away

urged by his friends to retire from tht“r.p in the clouds, for the angels and

such: makes me ache just to look at it.””

““Buppose I hold it at an easy dis-
tance mow and then, will you try to
work in a few colors?”’ laughed aunty,
with & very earnest look in the hazel

ayes

« Must I promise solemnly? Of course
« want to make the most of my pat-
ronymic——"’ :

“Chatty!’ called mamma, from the
top of the stairs.

“‘That’s all there isto it at present.
Heré] mother-bird,” and the young girl
tripgd lightly imto the hall,

i ++Chatty, dear, you will have to go to

town on the moon wain. This plaid

must be matched. and linings and trim-

mings bought. ready for Miss Sizzors

tg-morrow.”’ |

; '-'IB’Elt mamma, you forzet—the fes-
al.

*“No, dear; Thoped to go to the city
myself, but it is quite impossible, and
there are always enough to help at the
hall. Tam very sorry, Chatty dear.”

Ominous frowns were gathering un-

-

der the tangled brown hair.

“Itis so dreadfully provoking! My
pi: n¥ never count for anything.’

‘»+Charity 'seekvth not her own, is
noueasily provoked,’”’ came softly from
the §nner room. " .
sNow, Aunt Love-y. you don!t pre-
& it means things like. this,”’ said
s turning., ““If we could only
B dress-making done in town,
s and Lamberts do! '
y envieth not,'” rejoined
» knittihz as busily as

el it do?”

The tone was a

AL 10 grives up a little “real fun,’
[} as' v ow bracelets. ™"
‘we lprar, horrid old darling!
fa n te mother would have
dear, if you feel so bad-
%, Somehow, to go my-
3 s.otild have let her go,
it ever strafching my neck to see
Paul thoughtabout it. The idea
;¢ ¢harils 1o oo shopping when
sutto! "What with the dish-
;’hydight I shall survive

hogle, ver, found Chatty at
pite. flushed  and jubilant over
gprooeuneed the most sue-
.the season.
£s reward in
s rara avis, to tend fiow-
id Chatty. tying on a bit
gvand ribbon. dubbed an

apron by courtesy ratherthan proprie?.
« Why, Bessie Howe! going do early?”’
This to'a new-comer, stazﬁing in the
hall-deor.’
"~ #Yes, and I stppped to tell you Bell
Tripp has given your fiower-table to the
Misses Howland—the new family up on
the hill. Bell said there were plenty of
other places, and she would explain to-
night. . "

* But suppose T'don’t choose the other
places?” said Chatty, flushing angrily.

«+Oh, it's twiee as much fun 'to be
table-waiter!—those little eaps are aw-!
fully.. beeoming, and that apron will be
perfectly exquisite!” p ; g

“*With bhalf a dozen cups o{_ coflee!
turned over it? Thank you; I prefer
thé flower-table. and intend to remain
there. Bell thinks those rich Howlands
will take heér up. I can see straight

through it all,’’ pursued: €hatty, hotly.'

/. #+ + Charity ‘thinkeéth noevil,” I’ whis-
pered aunty, stopping toexamine the
new apron. . _ —~ -
. ** What do you, think Bell proposed
this afternoon?”’ resumed. Bessie. ** Oh,
the girls were so indignant—we had a
dreadful fuss!”

“I'm glad of it; geod enough for
her,” sputtered Chatty.

¢ * Charity rejoiceth not ininiquity,

L L

| chapter is truly lived. 1 think fairs

|

Lonly two or three offered—you have to

eame from behind the sereen Aunt
Love-y had drawn between herself and
the [_gowing grate.

“You know we have always hired
dish-washers,"” continued Bess, taking
the shrug of Chatty’s shoulders for an
interrogation point. **Of course we
didn’t want to do that: but somebody
must fill out orders for the waiters, and

stay in that old kitchen—and Bell
said—"’

** Perhaps she expected me to stay in
that dingy old hole; it's too mean for
an_vthing!" exclaimed Chatty, with an
emphatic stamp of her pretty foot.

*“Never mind, you can stay in otir
room,”" said Bess, **and you needn’t
earry any coffee, either. " Just hand the
})eppar and 'salt, and keep ;Iw_ople live-
y. Go in for a good time, I san”

The door shut with a little bang.

¢+ « Doth not behaveitself unseemly,’ ™
said aunty, disposing of her screen.

“ Aunt Love y, if anybody else had
unched Paul into me that way there’d
ave been'-a disaster.  Se that is what

you call '“easy distahce!’ And I've
promised solemnly to do or die. Hon-
estly, now, do you, or did Paul,/ expeot:
us girls to live that sort of thing, right
through fairs and fussesP’

** Fusses "never flourish where that

micht,”” rejoined the other, quietly.

¢ Possibly I mjght; but, aunty, it—""

‘¢ *Beareth’ all things, believeth all
things, hopéth ‘all things, endureth all
things," " finitshed ‘Aunt Love-y. 7

**Probably the new version retds:
Bear with Bell - Tripp's 'abomiirable
treatment: believe she had good rea-
gons therefor; hope it will all work de-
lightfully, and endure even that black
hole of a kitchen,” laughed Chatty, un-
tying the pretty new apron. ‘‘It's dis-
appointing, to say the least, after loca-
ting Paul’s charity up amongz the clouds
to find it anchored in a dish-tnb.
Where's your biggest ealico apron,
mother-bird? The new edition of Chari-
ty abont to be issued needs a more ser-
viceable binding."’

Two hours later she stood in the
dingy kitchen with Bell Tripp, who had
both arms plunged to the elbow in a tub
of steaming suds. Chatty was drying
the dishes in an interim of filling orders.

«It’s perfectly splendid in you, i
she was saying, '*‘but so queer 'youn
should think of it con-temp-o0-ra-ne-ons-
ly with Aunt Love-y!"’ 1

““I've been thinking some  time,"”
said Bell, seizing a huge pile of plates, §
“*how much of real eharity (Paul's
kind, as you call it) there was in these
affairs.  Seems to me a deal of selfish-
ness gets mixed in. Of counrse ‘the fun
is all ‘well enough; but I set out this
time not to put that first. I knew it
was for the good of the cause to enlist
the Miss Howlands, and there bhein
two of them I had to oust yon as w
as myself. It was good of you not to
mind. The dish-washing was more of
a trial; but a penny sdved being equal
to two earnedl:‘ there was the good of
the causé agsin, besides an' opportunity
o idrowning self completely’”——

It must’ be drowned, boiled and
baked by this time, and yow may thank
Aunt Love-y that I didn’t add fuel to the
flames,”’ laughed Chatty. ¢ If anybody
pretends that Paul made up that picture
out of his own head, justlet them t'rx'to
copy it. I begin tothink I am rightly
named; isn’t it charity th#t covers a
multitude of 5ins? Do my best, I c¢an’t
feel a’ bit: amiable inside to see tha
other girls having so much nicer times.’

«* There's the grouble.. 1 was fal
cross . this - afternpon because they
wouldn’t look at, things as I did. But
doesn’t it say in that chapter, ‘Charity
suffereth long and ¥8 kind'?T think Paul
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—Mr. Maitland, Superintendent of
the royal gun fact
England, says that th ‘
pro%n‘ions of such dn establishment
necessitates the turning of very large
and heavy masses, and, therefore, the
lathes are remarkable for magnituds
and power. They can deal with weights
up to two hundred tons, and are sufli-
ciently powerful to refluce by six inches
at a single cut the diameter of a twelve-
foot tube.
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